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"Do these new shorts make my butt look too big?" Ashley said, arching her back so her hips and ass were thrust just inches from Andrew's face. He sighed and tried to ignore her, flipping through the newspaper absentmindedly. "Or do you think they'd look better on the bedroom floor?"

"Ashley, I'm trying to read the news," he said in frustration. He wasn't even reading, just stuck in a daze as the printed words blurred together and seemed to spiral out of control of the paper. His sister grunted in irritation and sat sideways on his lap, slinging her arms behind his neck.

"Here, let me save you the trouble - the world is going to hell. This country hates that country and is threatening to drop a nuke on them, riots are breaking out in the streets and trigger-happy cops are shooting innocent people. That about do it? We're all going to die someday so we might as well enjoy the time we have, onii-chan."

Fuck, he hated it when she called him that and she knew that too, which is exactly why she said it.

"Ashley, I'm not going to ask you again. Get off my lap and stop harassing me. Go, I don't know, play outside or something."

"Or what? You'll spank me? Maybe I might like that, you ever think of tha-"

She didn't even have a chance to finish the sentence before his hand sliced through the air like a meat cleaver through flesh and connected with the side of her face with a loud CRACK. Her head whipped to the left with an audible snap and she whimpered. Andrew grabbed her arm and pushed her to the ground, ignoring her cries of pain.

"What was that for, you asshole?!" she snarled.

"I have warned you time and time again to leave me the fuck alone, but you keep poking and prodding and pushing your luck and today is the day I have had enough, you stupid bitch. You want my dick so bad?" he sneered, hastily unzipping his worn-out jeans, "Fine. You'll get it."

"Hey, I was just messing," Ashely stammered, trying to crawl away, but the iron grip on her arm ended her retreat.

"Get over here," Andrew growled, "you won't escape this time, Ashley. You wanna see my big hard dick, here it is!" He quickly shoved his jeans down around his knees, exposing his rock-hard member, and, using her ponytail, yanked her head forward to shove his cock in her mouth, his hands moving to press the back of her head as he roughly fucked her mouth. She bit down hard on the skin at the base of his shaft as she gagged and drool poured from her mouth, but still, he kept forcing his cock into her mouth, harder and harder, until his dick finally popped free.

"You sick fuck!" she cried with rage, her face slick with tears of pain and rage. "What the fuck is wrong with you?!"

"Ha, where do I start?" he chuckled humorously. "And besides, isn't this what you wanted? Your brother's dick finally yours?"

"Not like this!" she said, managing to yank her arm free with a twist and scrambling back to her feet. "It was supposed to be, I don't know - fucking romantic. Not this!"

"Sorry, that ship has sailed. I'm tired of your antagonistic bullshit, teasing me, threatening to kill any girl who even glances in my direction. Now take off your clothes!"

"Andrew-"

"I said take them off!" he barked, slamming his fist hard into the table. The knickknacks scattered across the surface and rolled onto the floor as Ashley scrambled to obey. Andrew didn't move an inch, watching her fumble to pull her shirt over her head and toss it aside. She reached behind her, unsnapping her favorite bra, and let the straps slide off her shoulders. Her milky white breasts spilled free as the cups fell from her narrow chest, her nipples tight and erect. She pulled her shorts down and stepped out of them, throwing them across the room. Of course, she was commando, rarely wearing panties when around her brother. Now only her socks remained between herself and him, but they came off just as easily till she was finally naked. Her body was lithe and petite, the curves of her soft form jutting out with flawless perfection. The large, erect nipples on her tits glistened in the dim light of the room, drawing him closer. Andrew stalked toward her slowly, his eyes trained and hung like a wolf stalking its prey.

"Get on all fours and present your pussy to me," he ordered, pointing towards the one bed they shared.

"Andrew, please! It's me, Leyley! I don't wa-" CRACK! Another slap across her face and Ashley tumbled to the bed. Tears streaming from her puffy red cheeks, she scurried backward onto the bed. Andrew smirked wickedly as he approached her, placing his foot on the edge of the mattress as he tugged off his pants. His erection was angry, his cock head swollen, red and leaking precum. This was turning him on.

"I said all fours. Now!" he barked.

Ashley wailed in frustration and terror as she shifted to her hands and knees. Her ass hung low in the air as Andrew positioned himself directly behind her. She stared up at him defiantly, refusing to look away even as he propped his tip right at the entrance to her cunt.

"Now," he repeated once more, slamming his dick into her already tender insides. He took hold of her ponytail and pulled her back, stretching her out on the bed as he began thrusting mercilessly. She cried out with each brutal jab, slamming her fists against the mattress and squealing loudly, her pussy convulsing from the force of each pump.

"Aw, what's the matter?" he taunted, "does Leyley not like it when Big Brother fucks her like the cheap whore she is? Does it upset her? Is she gonna cry some more? If so, that means I did a good job, Ashley, because the next thing she's gonna do is cum." His eyes burned with a mix of anger and lust, taking pleasure in seeing his little sister beg and plead while being pounded by him. He leaned down so his chest was on her back and bit her shoulder, eliciting a shriek from his target.

"Please! Please stop!" she begged, sobbing.

"Shut up," he snapped, pushing his pelvis into hers as hard as he could, causing her ass to rise and her tits to bounce. "You wanted me to fuck you and you're getting what you wanted. Look at how wet you are, how hot and tight your pussy feels wrapped around my dick."

"Stop it!" she yelled. "Don't talk to me like that!"

He pulled out of her and Ashley moaned in agony as the pain was spreading through her shoulder. He slammed his rod back in, a loud CLAP echoing throughout their bedroom. The headboard of the bed rattled as his balls slapped against her ass. With every thrust, her body arched up in response, presenting herself completely to him.

"Oh yeah," he growled. "Look at you. On all fours! This is what you wanted, right? To be dicked down by your big brother? Well congratulations, sis, you got what you wanted!" With another fierce drive, he buried his entire length deep inside of her womb. Her muscles clenched around him and her mouth opened wide in shock. Her throat began to swell and her face contorted as he plowed her. His sister began to whimper, her cries of pain slowly morphing into cries of pleasure. He pulled out again, driving his penis home with another powerful thrust. His hips started to race faster, banging against her firm young flesh.

"This is perfect! You're going to make such an obedient cock sleeve for me, Ashley! Get used to this, because this is how things are going to be from now on!" His hands slid to her hips and gripped tightly as he forced her to stand up straight. Her tits bounced wildly, nearly hitting him in the face with each forceful stroke. Ashley was biting her lip, tears falling freely down her cheeks as her body twisted. "Too bad Mom and Dad aren't alive to see how far their daughter has fallen!" Andrew snickered. He pressed the full length of his throbbing cock into her cunt, rubbing it up and down the slit and slamming back in. A loud, ear-splitting screech escaped her lips as he forced himself deeper than ever. "Fuck, I'm gonna cum!" Pink eyes went wide with fear.

"No, no! It's not a safe day! You can't!" she moaned.

"Yes, yes I can!" Andrew groaned, grabbing her by the hair and pulling her back to meet his next thrust. His fingers dug into her scalp, drawing blood. "Because this is my pussy, and I'm going to fuck it whenever I want!"

Her pussy gripped his cock tighter and tighter with each brutal slam, pushing him deeper and deeper inside of her until finally, he exploded, his seed bursting forth into her depths, filling her up with his essence. He thrust relentlessly, over and over again, pounding into her and letting her take all of him. He shot stream after stream of his hot sperm deep inside of her, her body accepting it greedily. After what seemed like eons, she fell off of him and slumped to the bed, face first and panting heavily. Andrew made no attempt to comfort and console her but instead reached over to his nightstand and lit up a Lannister brand cigarette, his favorite. 

"I don't know what's worse," he said after taking several drags, "the fact I did that or the fact you never once said our safe word. Fuck, do you even remember what it is?"

Ashley groaned as her body felt like it was on fire from head to toe as she sat up to give her brother a sweet side hug.

"It was cupcakes. And saying the safe word would mean I didn't enjoy what was happening."

Andrew sighed and took another pull of his cigarette, avoiding making direct eye contact with Ashley as he could only imagine how big her smile must be.

"And how the hell did you get so good at acting? The crying, the begging, the whimpers...fuck." 

"You just can't teach acting. It comes naturally," she said with a sarcastic giggle, kissing his sweaty cheek 

"Yeah well, I'd say that it definitely came too easy for you." He blew smoke in her face. "You should really go get checked out by a doctor. Something's wrong with your head."

"You weren't complaining about my head earlier," she snickered, "using my ponytail as a handle? Nice touch, by the way. Even I wasn't expecting you to do that."

Andrew laughed, butted out his cigarette, and grabbed a blanket off the back of the couch before wrapping it around his naked sister, sitting down beside her on the bed and holding her close. She snuggled into him and closed her eyes, resting her head on his chest.

"What am I going to do with you, Ashley Graves?" he murmured half to her and half to himself.

"I can think of a few things. But for now, we probably both should get some sleep. I'll make you breakfast tomorrow?"

Andrew sat partially up, a look of concern on his face.

"If this going to be some chopped up-"

"It's real bacon, I promise!" she said with a chuckle, "now that we actually have money thanks to Mom and Dad's life insurance payout, we don't need to eat people anymore, dumbass. But to be honest, I didn't like the way that girl at the grocery store said 'Thank you' when you wished her a good night. Bitch better not be moving on my man or else she's going to get the business end of a meat cleaver."

Andrew said nothing, just continued to hold his naked and properly fucked sister in his arms. He could never tell when Ashley was being serious or joking and sometimes, it was better to never find out. 